


you're my dream

by quay



Category: Glee
Genre: Hurt-Comfort, Romance
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-25 06:03:58
Updated: 2016-04-25 06:03:58
Packaged: 2016-04-25 23:09:55
Rating: M
Chapters: 1
Words: 1,123
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Even though she left apart of her was left behind.





	you're my dream

Santana(pov)

how can I ever forget that face, the face that gave the brightest smile to me every time we would meet in the court yard just before school start. the face with the cutest dimples, cutest butt chin, and cutest freckles. she was different from other girls but I didn't give a damn that's what made me love her even more, she was my first everything and she will always have my heart, at least she left me a gift.

"Santana, let's go before you miss your flight" my dad yelled from down stairs.

"I'm coming right now papi" I said grabbing my suit case.

It's been me and my dad for 16 years my mom left when I was 3. I didn't have a woman figure to teach me things as I got older so of course I was bound to get pregnant, my dad doesn't know about birth control and shit like that. I don't blame my dad at all I blame the woman that left me motherless at the age of 3.

"do you have everything baby girl?" my dad ask.

"yes, of course I do you had me to pack 3 weeks in advance" I said laughing.

"I'm sorry I had to make sure you have everything.

"now the rest of your things is already up there in your apartment waiting for you, now let's go" he said.

I was finally leaving Lima flying out to New York to attend NYU and I was so excited to be out on my own, my dad said when I get close to my due date he'll come and stay with me for a while to help out. we got to the airport but my flight wasn't until another hour so we went into Starbucks my dad getting coffee while I just got a pound cake and a water.

"did you think of a middle name yet for him?" I asked before eating a piece of cake.

" I was thinking ahhhh Michael, emery, Shawn, peter, kel" he said.

" ok peter is out because that's an old name but I like the other four"

"did you get in contact with Danielle?"

" no, she doesn't have any social media she wasn't into all of that stuff plus her parent wouldn't get her a phone" I said looking down.

" I'm sorry baby girl, you'll get in contact with her don't worry" my dad said giving a sad look.

"don't give me that look papi, it's fine I'll be ok"

deep down I really wanted to find dani, but I had no clue where she went. she never told me where she was going in fact she didn't know herself. her parent wasn't actually her mom and dad, dani was put in foster care when she was about 6 and she been with them ever since. I got up when I heard my flight was being called, my dad walked with me until he couldn't go any further.

"now I want you to be safe when you get up there Santana, call me every day" he said.

" I will papi, I promise" I said smiling.

"I'm going to miss you, you too little man" he said reaching down to rub my stomach.

"don't worry dad we'll see each other soon" I said kissing his cheek.

I enter the plane going to my seat, I actually needed help putting my bag up since I was nothing but 5'0. I end up getting help from this older guy who was sitting behind me.

"thank you sir" I said before sitting down.

"anything for a pretty lady" he said smiling and winking at me.

that didn't phase me at all, I was used to it by now but I had my heart set on one person...well two now but I wasn't planning on dating anyone. the plane took off I popped a gum in my mouth, slipped my head phones on before bring out my pillow and blanket planning on sleep for this 1 hour and 38 min plane ride.

dani(pov)

"I said over here now!" mark said.

"i-im coming, I was fixing the table" I said running over to him.

" I need you to go to the store for me and get me a 40" he said pulling out a 5.

" if I'm short just pay the rest" he said.

I just knew he was going to get me to pay the rest, he knows a 40 cost more than 5 dollars.

"ok bye now, get your stupid ass out my face" I said kicking me.

" yes sir" I said before going to grab my coat.

"Mary do you want anything from the store?" I asked Mary who was shooting up in the room.

"did I ask for anything, shut the door" she snapped.

I walked out the door into the cold night of New York, I lived in the beat up part. they receive a check from me but all they use it on is drugs and alcohol, oh I miss the times back when I was younger they were so nice and actually treated me like a daughter. I also miss my life back in Lima where I actually had someone to care for me, that never called me out my name or a freak. I pulled out the little picture of me and Santana, I always kept it on me the picture was when we skipped school together to go to the beach for or first date since I couldn't take her any other time due to mark and Mary. I got my ass beat that day because of the school called but it was all worth it. Santana gave me life every time I seem her beautiful face, she wasn't my first but she sure will be my last. I haven't talk to anyone not wanting to replace her, I was pissed I couldn't graduate with her and my other glee friends. I walked in the store grabbing a 40 paying the man before heading back to the house.

"here you go mark" I said passing him his 40.

"ok good now go to your room" he said.

I went straight to my room, outside in the shed. times like this I was glad I had my own hidden food. I sat by the window staring at nothing in particular, eating my trail mix. I sound be getting some sleep know they're going to have me up as usual. I felt asleep with Santana on my mind.

_**since I got hacked and all my stories got deleted this is joining to be one of my new stories... what do you guys think? should I continue?**_


End file.
